Demoninational by Becker, Devin
CutBank 
Volume 1 




Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/cutbank 
 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 
Let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Becker, Devin (2011) "Demoninational," CutBank: Vol. 1 : Iss. 75 , Article 50. 
Available at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/cutbank/vol1/iss75/50 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks at University of Montana. It has been 
accepted for inclusion in CutBank by an authorized editor of ScholarWorks at University of Montana. For more 
information, please contact scholarworks@mso.umt.edu. 
D e v i n  B e c k e r
D e n o m i n a t i o n a l
The  d ru n k  ca tho lic  kids are k illing  them selves,
p laying  d rin k in g  gam es,
b loating .
They all ta lk  a b o u t football and  
how  d ru n k  they  w ere last n ig h t or 
the  n ig h t before tha t. Also,
1 like th em  very m uch .
I like to  be a ro u n d  them . I like them
to  kid m e a b o u t m y heigh t, m y lack o f  facial hair.
W e are o f  a breed. W e had  no  dream s as ch ild ren , 
no  aspira tions.
W e w ere never very good  a t any th ing .
I rem em ber h it tin g  tenn is balls at th e  n u n ’s w indow  
an d  th e  sm ell o f  the  sew er grate 
th a t was ho m e plate.
A nd  th a t’s all:
I rem em ber an d  th e  m em ories 
are n o t strange, n o t pow erful.
T he seasons passed: 
it snow ed, 
th en  it rained.
C h ild h o o d  was m undane .
W e w aited  aro u n d .
W e w ere d isappo in ted .
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